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WILLIAM KRONIG, NEW MEXICO PIONEER
from his memories of 1849-1860
By CHARLES IRVING JONES
EDITOR'S FOREWORD: The author informs us that he has
written his account of William Kronig from notes which Kronig
himself left. It is evident that these notes did not constitute a diary,
nor were they otherwise contemporary; rather they were reminiscences which he wrote not earlier than 1861 and perhaps at a later
date. This is shown, for example, by his references to John C. Fremont as "General." Fremont did not enjoy that title until his service
during the Civil War; during his earlier military service he attained
only the rank of lieutenant-colonel.
From data supplied by the author and also found elsewhere, we
are informed that William Kronig was born in Pataborn, Westphalia,
Germany, on February 3, 1827. He migrated to the United States in
1847, and within two years after landing in New York City he had
roamed over a considerable part of this country: out to Wisconsin,
then to St. Louis and south to New Orleans. There yellow fever was
raging and he returned up the river to Williamsport. After a trip
to Texas, he headed east: Louisville, Cincinnati, Philadelphia, and
back to New York. There for a short time he worked in an "underground grocery" at $6.00 a month, but was fired because he would
not pass counterfeit money. Again he headed for Milwaukee and from
there he made his way to St. Paul on foot. Returning to Milwaukee,
he learned of the discovery of gold in California and on July 4, 1849,
he was at Independence, Mo., starting with others for the diggings.
All the notes have been· supplied by the editor.-L.B.B.
CHAPTER I

This word was on every lip. People were
C
dying.
was a horrible plague; once contracted,
it would bite into one's life with such viciousness that it
HOLERA!

It

would not let go until the poor unsuspecting victim had
weakened to a mere shadow and then-watch death creep
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up slowly until the end. This was Independence, Missouri,
in 1849.
I had come, from the east, to this large outfitting Emporium for the purpose of meeting wagon trains and trappers,.with the intention of later joining General Fremont's
troops and going to Santa Fe, New Mexico, and .California.
My boat became bogged in the Missouri River mud and
I missed a chance' to join this military force, but was
determined to see the vast country to the west.I
On July 4th of the year mentioned, in company with
a young German doctor with whom I had become acquainted,
I prepared to leave this disease-tortured community. We
soon arranged to travel with a wagon train, and for a
sum of money they agreed to carry our luggage and feed
us over the entire trip to Santa Fe.
In due time the train was on its way west. We were
riding our recently purchased horses alongside the moving
vehicles. The train was composed of a number of canvascovered wagons, drawn by oxen with bull whackers af
their sides, lash~ng their blacksnake whips. It was surprising to see how cleverly these men manipulated their
whips with such short handles .. It seemed to me that some
of them c9uld pick a fly off an oxen's back.
The wagons rumbled along for days with the oxen
yokes squeaking under the strain of the pulling animals.
The wheel marks, deep in the earth, made pathways for
future travelers and never-to-be-forgotten times of history.
The trip became monotonous as we rode over the rolling
hills with clusters o{ trees along the stream beds. We finally
reached Cow Creek2 which, I would judge, was about 200
miles or more from Independence .• Here we saw our first ·
1. KrOriig's memory was at fault here. He can be referring only to Fremont's
winter expedition of 1848-49, financ~ by his father-in-law, Benton, and others of
St. Louis who wanted to find passes through the Rockies for a railroad from the upper
-waters of the-Rio Grande westward to the Pacific. It was not a "military force."
because Fremont had been court-martialed for his doings in California in 1846 and
had resigned his commission in 1847. It is difficult to explain KrBnig's reason for
failing to find· Fremont at Independence, Mo., because the latter had gone west some
nine months before. Perhaps Kronig was misled by belated news items regarding
Fremont.
2. A north tributary of the Arkansas River near modern Hutch~nson, Kans.
/
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buffalo grazing on the hillside in the distance. The Captain
halted the wagon train and ordered several of the younger
men to kill some fresh meat. The order was obeyed at once
by several of the most energetic young men, who started
out on their horses. In my position near the wagon train
I was able to observe one of the young men ride along the
side of a galloping buffalo and fire a ball into the beast.
The animal was running full blast and when the lead struck
him he toppled to the ground with his nose grinding into
the dirt. The bullet must have pierced his heart for he did
not kick. The rider was off his horse and with a long
butcher knife cut the dead animal's throat. If the animal
had been alive he would have plunged the knife into the
jugular veins just the same. By the time this exhibit was
over, the wagon train had formed in a circle and the oxen
and horses were turned loose or staked in a grassy location
so they could feed for the night. Before sun-down there
was buffalo meat roasting on the fire.
Next day, not to be out-done, I went forth to prove
that a tenderfoot could kill a buffalo; and before leaving
I made a brag that I would return with meat for the wagon
train. It was rather a sad lesson to me for I lost my way
before night. I did not give a thought to the fact that our
camp would be at another location before I returned, for
they were steadily traveling westward. As I rode along,
I saw a bear-looking animal of small stature moving casually. I rode up cautiously and shot him. He died before
long and I tied him to the saddle and looked around. By
this time it was getting toward afternoon and the sun was
far toward the west. It was then that I began to think of
camp. I rode in great haste trying to locate them and as
dark came on I dismounted, letting my horse graze in the
rich grass growing everywhere. I sat down nearly exhausted, and I was about to make my bed down for the
night and stake my horse nearby, when I noticed some
lights in the distance. I had been warned that we were
nearing the Indian Country, and this roused me to move
cautiously and not ride directly into camp without first
investigating. It was about an hour later that I decided

•/
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to ride up. I did and to my amazement I was back in my
own wagon train camp. I had carted the badger all the
way with me and when I neared the camp· I threw him .
away, staking my horse near the wagons and throwing my
saddle and bedding near by. I went into· camp and was
pleased, fqr food was near the fire; and to tell the truth it
was very. tasteful.
Not knowing it, I had· brought in something that was
needed by the bull whackers. However, they found the
badger in the morning and skinned it. The hide was used
for crackers on their whips. I was told that in the future
if I killed any more badger I was to skin it and save the
hide. During the day I explained how I had been unable
to find any buffalo and that I had become lost; and from
-then on, as long as I stayed with the train, nearly all of
the nien teased me for being a tenderfoot.
Each day we traveled, making a few miles. Nearing
Pawnee Forks, 3 we overtook a wagon train owned by Mr.
M. McGuffin.4 It was an amusing sight to see his carriage
drawn by oxen. He had -had a number of fine horses that
he intended to take to Chihuahua, Mexico, to sell, as there
was a good market at that point; Two days before we overtook his train he was robbed by the Indians; who took all·
his horses leaving only the oxen.
The two wagon trains traveled together, and when we
reached Fort Mann, 5
were robbed of all our horses except
mine; he was staked away from the other horses and so
escaped. The Indians had crept into camp that night and
stolen the horses without anybody knowing it.
, The next night I was on guard duty until12 midnight, ·
when I went to bed. The night was one ·of those black
nights. ,I unrolled my blankets on the ground as usual and
staked my horse within ten feet of where my bed was_
located, using my saddle as a pillow. There was a heav-Y
dew falling so I covered my head with the.canvas. However,

we

3.. Another north tributary of the Arkansas, between Larned and Kingsley, Kans.
4. Without doubt, this was one of the Magoffin brothers, perhaps Samuel but
~ore probably James W., who was already established at "MagoffinsVille" within what
is now El Paso, Texas.
'
5. Fort Mann was eight miles from Dodge City, Kans.

J
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I was worried about my horse and every little while I would
look around. About two hours later the night had somewhat
cleared; a person could be seen for some distance and, as
I looked this time, I saw an Indian leading my horse away.
I roused the camp, but the Indian mounted the animal and
was gone. I grabbed my gun and shot pouch and started
after him. It was not long until I was within shooting
distance but I found, that during the confusion, I had
grabbed up the wrong shot pouch, so returned to camp.
It was not until afterward that I found out I was nearly
shot. A man in the McGuffin camp .saw the horse being
lead away and he returned to camp a short distance away
for his gun. It was when he looked again that I came in
view; he aimed and just as he was about to pull the trigger,
he saw my hat and pulled the gun upwards as he fired it.
I was curious, and when I returned to where my bed had
been laid out on the ground, I found a pair of Moccasins.
Some of the bull whackers said that they were made by
the Pawnee Indians.
The trip across from the Arkansas River to Cimarron,
which began near Cold Springs and ended near Sand Creek, 6
was a distance of about 60 miles and no water between the
two points, so the traveling was done without much stopping. The day was very tiring, and the night more so.
Part way across, our wagon Captain permitted us to stop
for 20 minutes to eat some cold bread and beans; but nature
was against us for as we sat down to eat, a storm came up
driving us under the wagons. The hail was so large that
the oxen would not stand still and the bull whackers had
to unhitch them. However, we were so hungry that we
completed the pot of beans before the hail storm quit. I
have seen many hail stones but these were the largest I
had ever witnessed. I presume being inexperienced with
the west, this made a great impression on me. However,
I can still remember the beans.
6. There is an unfortunate confusion here, for KrOnig has Cold Spring at the
wrong end of the "CimarrOn Cut-Off." Checking with the tabulation given us by
Josiah Greg-g, we find that, coming wegt (from the Arkansas to the CimarrOn), Sand
Creek was 50 miles from the Arkansas. Crossing, and Cold Spring was 93 miles farther west.
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As we neared the Cimarron River, we encountered a
friendly band of Comanche Indians. Here we had an opportunity to replace our ·animals, so I purchased an iron
grey. He was, a friendly animal and did my bidding with
dispatch. Time went on 'and as I wearied of traveling so
slowly, I set out ahead, following the trail for miles over
grass~'< rolling hills until I reached the· water hole where
the wagon .train was to camp that night. I watered my
hor~>e, unsaddled him and then picketed him nearby. I was
tired so lay down, using my saddle as a pillow, and went
to sleep. If it had not been for the flies bothering my horse,
I would probably.have been murdered. The picket rope was
set so close to me that the rope dangled across my body as
the horse fought the •flies that gathered on his back. It was
when he swung his head around that the rope caught on
my arm and awakened me. I looked around and. not a very
great distance away I saw several Indians riding towards
me at a ~ast gallop. There was a chance that I could, escape
them. I saddled my. horse rapidly, not stopping long enough
to tighten up the cinch, and was on my way back towards
the wagon train. The Indians gained on me but their yelling
frightened my horse so that he out-distanced them and when
the ride was over we were in sight of the wagon train. The
bull whackers and others, seeing the predicament, ran out
towards me with their guns. I must have been' a funny
sight for I was hanging to the horse's mane ~ith one hand
and with the other trying to hold the saddle from sliding
·
off the horse.
As we near'ed the line of New Mexico, news of Indian
atrocities reached us, and our wagon train Captain doubled
precautions, and additional guards were placed to prevent
surprise attacks.
The German Doctor, who had been my companion since
we left Independence, became ill and the nien growled
when he asked to be excused from guard duty. Feeling
sorry for him, as he was not the pioneer type, I volunteered
. to stand his watch as well as my own. However, I was
tired also and along towards morning I feel asleep. 'Much
as I was "trying to do my duty, I had not performed it, and
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when morning came I was awakened by a loud yell of "Indians." I found that my hands and feet were tied. I tried
to stand up and did get to my feet but stumbled over on
a Prickley Pear Cactus and was stuck from most every angle.
It was days before I had pulled out all the thorns. Of course,
I was at fault and was ready to take my punishment and
told the Captain so. He laughed and said he believed I had
had sufficient punishment for sometime to come.
We traveled for days over the rolling mountains until
we reached Red River 7 and on to Santa Clara Springs, 8
or what is now known as Wagon Mound. In the distance,
the four Mounds appeared to be the wheels of a giant wagon
and on nearing them they became mountains with rugged
sides and flat tops, no trees, but covered with grass which
gave them a silky appearance. At the Santa Clara Springs
the water was good and we welcomed the camp near this
point.
Perhaps you do not believe in snakes, but at this point
I had a bed fellow. A visitor in our camp asked if he could
use my bed while I was on guard duty during the first part
of the night and I gave him permission, but when I came
in near midnight there was no one in my bed. Thinking
nothing about it, I went to bed, which I had made on a
level spot before dark, near the wagons. Being very tired
I went to sleep as soon as I laid down. Along towards morning I slowly came to my senses, awakened by feeling like
something was moving under me. When I did come to life,
I jumped up and threw the blankets back and to my amazement and horror there was not one but two fairly large
rattle snakes coiled under the bed clothes. I, of course, killed
the snakes, but from then on I was very careful to inspect
my bed before going to sleep.
It was now that I began to realize this vast country
was unpopulated, perhaps with no human beings making
a home except the Indians. Of course there were trappers
7. He should have said the "Canadian River." It was a very common mistake
(and is still often encountered) to confuse the Canadian with the Red, which lay
farther south and ''"·as not touched by the Santa Fe TraiL
8. This was a stopping place halfway between Ocate Creek and the ]\.fora River.
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and traders on the road but no people settling down to
make homes. I now saw the west as it had been .pictured
· to me. My home had been in a thickly populated country
and before I ieft Westphalia, Germany; I could not conceive
of such a vast unsettled place. I was born on February 3,
1827, and was about 19 years old before leavng. Europe. ·
I, like many young men, came to explore new fields and,
OI course, seek fame and fortune. Before coming so far
· west I traveled around in the United States; .going to New
· Orleans, then back to New York by way of St. Louis, west
to Minneapolis, and then to Independence, where this story
begins.
We came in sight of Las Vegas and camped for the
last time before going into the town. It was here that we
were brought face to face. with r'eality, witnessing the
murder of one of our members ;-a horrbile sight! ·One
· of the bull whackers had been tantalizing anothe~ bull
whacker, a Chawnee [Shawnee] Indian .. Smith had on
this day been. especially insulting to the Chawnee and along
about noon, while we were eating our dinner, Smith cast
further insults. The Chawnee lost control of himself and
pulled his gun, shooting Smith in the heart. The impact
of the bullet cau~ed the bull whacker to shudder and then
fall forward on his face. The Chawnee was so furious that
he rushed at Smith with a long knife in his teeth, grabbed
the hair on top o_f his head in an attempt to scalp him.
Some of ,the other men stopped him. The Chawnee, with
a sudden twitch of his body, tore loose from the men .and
started for the hills with his _gun aimed at the lot of us;
We were all glad that the Indian escaped as we felt that
Smith got what was coming to him.
We buried Smith without any ceremony and prepared
to move on; Las Vegas was an adobe-built town composed
of· ~bout 100 .small shacks or huts placed at random. A
few were built along the main traveled road and around
a square. The material was of mud, and out in the. rear of
the houses there was an oven, constructed in form much
similar to the old bee hive and·made of mud, used to bake
bread. On the side of some of the houses we could see ·
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corn in the air, hung from the extended rafters, and on
others chili, coloring from green to red. To the east and
south the fields were flourishing with growing corn, beans
and grain. It appeared that they were well provided with
food. We did not stop here, however, as the main campers'
stop was located at Telecotte [Tecolote] ,9 about 15 miles
from there, to where we proceeded and camped for the
night. To the south I could see a starvation peak, a very
steep mountain, and at the top and extending downward
probably 50 feet, a steep bluff. I was told that a party of
trappers had stayed off an Indian attack for days, nearly
starving to death. There was a small crevice through which
they were able to crawl to the top; they protected themselves by dropping rocks down on their enemy. I was told
that if it had not been for the stormy weather there, the
trappers would have died of thirst.
At Telecotte we found a Mr. Moore, 10 who was running
a store. Here we were allowed to sleep, as this gentleman
provided us with guards and herders. All the men from
the wagon train congregated in or about the store and all
during the night news was passed from one to the other,
and religious singing took place. It was a pleasant night.
From Telecotte to Santa Fe the trip was short and a
few days later we reached that point.
Within sight of the town, the wagon train stopped and
we all prepared for a grand entrance into the plaza. Nearly
all of the men cleaned up, putting on their best clothes ;
some shaved their faces; some of which had not been
touched with a razor from the time we left Independence;
and some of the faces seemed never to have been shaved.
At any rate, a general cleaning-up was in progress before
our entrance was made.
In due time the wagons rumbled into the square. Each
of the wagon traders pulled his wagons up to the doors of
a commercial house and in no time they were engaged in
meeting old and new friends.
9. If this is not a misreading of the notes, it is a case of transliteration.
correct placename is Tccolote (Spanish for "owl").
10. This 1\tlr. Moore has not been identified.

The
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The houses were of adobe, situated in a square that
appeared to me. to be to the north. Among them I noticed
a long, rambling building with an equally long porch extending th~ full length, which was the Palace of Governors.
Doors were located at intervals and people congregated
there. Just as we entered town, a stage drove up; it liad
come from Independence. The people, nearly all Mexicans,
.were sociable. I was rather disappointed in this place. I
had expected to see some large buildings. How~ver, it was
pere that I witnessed a sight I had never seen before-a
burro loaded with stove wood.
CHAPTER II

Santa Fe was a town where many Mexican and American people were in the trading ·business, bringing goods
from Independence to this town to trade -and sell, and on
the eastward trip, to carry fur, hides, and other things
that were of value to the people in Missouri and further
east.
This business was flourishing. In looking over the
names of the Commission houses, I found that there were
a number of the natives of the Rico (rich) class in- 'the
business.
On every corner and many places between the corners
were saloons and gambling houses. Women could be had'
for hire at most of the places and, from all appearances,· .
they were being used extensively, especially when the wago'n .
trains reached. the town. Into this place I came as a young
man, with very little experience. It wa~ rather embarrassing to me when ( was invited in by a painted female.
The town was full of young men; many were without

work.
It was the intention of the Doctor and myself to continue to California, going by the way of Albuquerque, as
soon as we could secure a means of travel, but a circumstance
came up that forced me to stay in Santa Fe. Upon the
advice of a friend in Independence, I had purchased a mercantile check for one hundred dollars, to~be cashed in Santa
Fe. Mr. Cartwright, owner of the brokerage house in In-
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dependence, had died of cholera. During the time I had
left Independence, and at the time of my arrival in Santa
Fe, his business was in the hands of the Administrator.
During the investigation of Mr Cartwright's affairs, he
came across the record of this check and stopped payment,
sending the notice by mail-stage which, of course, reached
Santa Fe far in advance of my arrival.
To eat, it was then necessary for me to locate some
employment; but the town of Santa Fe was filled with
young men and employment was very hard to find. To go
on to California would cost money and I did not have it.
So I decided to make the best of it and try to exist here.
While in New Orleans I had found work with a cigar maker,
who taught me the trade. I had foresight enough to purchase a few hundred pounds of tobacco before leaving Independence, thinking that I could sell at a profit somewhere
along the line; but, upon arriving, to my disappointment,
I had no money to pay for the transportation. Finally, after
considerable argument, the wagon train owner left the
tobacco with a merchant in Santa Fe, with the provision
that I could draw it out in small quantities as I needed it
and pay for the freight.
The cigar making and the selling of the tobacco went
along very well for a while, but before long my supply
was exhausted. At this point I found that I was unable
to pay the hotel bill, so I rented a room together with two
young Germans named Viereck and Schlesinger and after
that, kept house.
I was still to encounter another difficulty. I placed
my horse with a Mexican herder; not having the presence
of mind and thinking that he would not over charge me,
I let him take the horse; but at the end of the month he
presented me with a bill at the rate of a dollar a day. I
could see that the only way out of this difficulty was to
sell the horse, so I told my new acquaintance, Viereck, to
make the sale. The horse brought thirteen dollars and the
bill for pasture was eight dollars, so I was just five dollars
ahead.
This German, Viereck, from Berlin, was a brother of
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tile celebrated actress of the same name .. H~ was a happygo-lucky fellow. Never had. a dollar ahead but was rich
i:q resources and always in the best of humor, and was
delighted whenever he could play a joke or prank on anyone, princip~lly his friends and acquaintances, disarmi;ng
us on all occasions by. his ingenious -maneuvers. He was a
professional .painter of theatrical scenery.
After the supply of money he had accumulated in trav- elipg across the country gave out, he decided to become a·
barber, and so he started a shop. An American carpenter
was· engaged to build a chair. This man was a tall, seriousminded, assumptive person. Next, to establish the shop, he
rented a room from an old Mexican woman. He was 'treated
by a German Medical Doctor and I presume, at the same
time, borrowed a little money from him. Viereck' did not ·
have any money with which to pay any one. of the three,
'but to ~ surprise he did a very satisfactory business;
however, the gamblers, principally the Monte game, got
·au the money he made, arid some of' my cigar money·, which
: h~ borrowed a~d distributed among the saloons during the
evenings. His life was not very pleasant, for every morning
he would have visitors-the-American carpenter, the Mexican woman, and the German doctor, each trying to collect
tqeir money. Also, he had other callers trying to _make
collections.
. My business did not promise a very brilliant future.
Schlesinger had not found employment, and was willing to
try' other adventures. About this time there ·was a territorial call for volunteers. from Taos and this was an oppor-'
tunity for. additional adventure. During my business of ·
selling cigars, I became acquainted with Colonel Beal,11
who was at that time on a visit at Santa Fe. Asking him
· ' for advice as to how to gain some kind of adventure, and
still pay my way a~ I went along, he advised me to join
this territorial volunteer troop. After conferring with
Viereck and Schlesinger, we all decided to go at once.
11.\ Benjamin Lloyd Beall was, at this time, maior with the· First Dragoons, but
~had a brevet as lieutenant colonel (Mar. 16, 1848) for meritorious conduct in,. the
M~xican War. For .a few weeks, Beall was acting civil-military governor of New
Mexico (while Col..· J. M. Washington was out in the Navaho country) ..
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Viereck sold his barber chair and in turn bought a
large cartoon and went to work with his crayons. The
picture represented himself in the background, with his
hands spread out and stuck to the end of his nose, and
in front, his three principal creditors, who could be easily
recognized by anyone. We had completed 'ttll arrangements
and were intending to walk to Taos in the morning, or if
pessible obtain some kind of a ride along the·road. Morning
came, and before Viereck left he wanted to know what
effect his picture had on the three people interested. He
had me stand near the house opposite so that I could be
the observer. The wait was short, for the carpenter was
first to show up. He nervously knocked at the door several
times and when no answer came, he looked in the window
where the picture had been posted. His anger was beyond
description and his language, in English, was unprintable.
Next came the German doctor, a man of middle age, who
with a firm step and sober face approached the door with
a look of determination to collect his money or know the
reason why. His loud knocks resounded into the empty
house and after he had repeated the rapping three times,
he went to the window. He, likewise, stood in amazement
for an instant and then began to curse in German. He went
back to the door and tried the lock, but it was secure _so
he left. I was having my fun. Soon the old Mexican woman
appeared with a black shawl over her head, dress just about
dragging the ground and bare-footed. She. knocked timidly
and no reply, then repeated it several times. She then went
to the window ; her language was in a high pitched voice
which I did not understand. She shook her hand at the
picture and then broke down crying. Viereck had commissioned me to give her the key, which I did. She got
down on her knees and spoke pleadingly and pointed to the
picture, then at me. I was unable to understand so I walked
away, probably with a curse on my soul.
My friends were waiting for me a short distance from
town, under a pinion tree. I sat down with them and described the scenes; after my description Viereck was nearly
overcome with laughter.
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' We soon started out again on foot, walking down the
road and talking as. we went,. wisliing someone would, come
along and give us a ride. Our wish soon came true; before
an hour's time· we were overtaken by Colonel Beall, with
twelve dragoons. The Colonel stopped and chatted a minute,
during which he inquired where we were going. He then
invited us to mount behind his men, which we very happily
accepted.
We were quite pleased with ourselves until th~ continual galloping of the horses began to tell on us. The
horses did not quit galloping until we reached Santa Cruz
de la Canada, a distance of about sixteen miles. Riding
behind was no easy task and before ":e had traveled a mile
we all asked to be let off, but the dragoons would not ·stop.
We even begged, but to no avail. When we reached the
first stop we dismounted and decided to try and get along
without riding behind the dragoons. At La Canada, we met
two very good Mexican merchants, who offered hospitality
and we were more th~n glad to accept. After resting through
_the night we were again able to continue our travel. We
went. to Rio Arriba,IZ where we were fortunate enough to
meet Mr. Pantaleon Archuleta, a. friend of my old teacher;
Mr. Mink.13 A brother of Mr. Mink lived in Santa .Fe and
before leaving there he had given me a letter to Mr. Archu- ·
leta. We were invited by this gentleman to stay and the
description of the food served us is, well worth recording
here. The ·supper consisted of Chili con Carne (meat with
peppers) and Atoli (mush made out of blue cornmeal th~t
had been parched). At first I was .not impressed with the
meal but after I had eaten I was well satisfied.
Our ride behind. the dragoons made us quite sore and
12. "Rio Arriba" (Up River) was a regional term, distinguishing settlements of
the Rio Grande valley above Santa Fe from those which were below (Rio Abajo).
Sometimes (as here) it seems to have been used for the settlement otherwise known
Ill! Plaza Alcalde, which was the home of Juan Andres Archuleta (prominent in the
Mexican period of our history) and his famous son Diego Archuleta. This Pantaleon
wai! perhaps a brother.
13. From a later mention of this man, it would appear that KrOnig's ..old teacher"
(perhaps from his boyhood in Germany) had come to New Mexico and settled ai
Alc~lde. Perhaps .he or his brother in Santa Fe was the "J. H. Mink, interpreter"
whose name as .a .witness is found on a facsimile copy of an Indian treaty -of July
1850. (Abel, ed., The Official Correspondtmee of James S. Calhoun, 242)
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on the second day I was much worse than the first. My
partners decided that we should each have a mule or horse.
However, as I was the only one that had any money, but
not enough to purchase three mules, it was decided that
we would hire two mules and that one of us would walk
part of the time. I was the first to walk and, according to
our agreement, they were to ride to a hill in the near distance and wait for me. The point was marked by two trees.
We had made arrangements to turn the mules over to a
man in Taos, who would return them. Well, we started
and I trailed behind, walking as rapidly as I could but was
far behind them when they reached the hill. I was, again,
to experience an unpleasant situation, for when I reached
the hill they had gone on and I never did catch up with
them. Of course I was sadly disappointed in them but
traveled on; that night I reached Embudo, 14 located on
the bank of the Rio Bravo, or Rio Grande. Here I met a
Canadian-Frenchman named Chalifount,l" who had a trading
post. This man was very kind and gave me my supper
and bed. After breakfast, when I tried to pay him, he
refused it. I was glad for I was down to my last twentyfive dollars. The next day I walked on to Taos.
My two companions were guests of the only hotel in
the town, which was run by Judge Beaubien.l 6 They seemed
to have the confidence needed, for I, with twenty-five dollars
in my pocket, did not have the cheek to stay at the hotel,
feeling that if I did I was not protecting myself for future
events. So I bought myself a loaf of bread and then searched
for a convenient straw stack. During my fretful sleep I
wondered how those two were going to pay their bills.

14. Embudo ("funnel"). about twelve miles up the river from Alcalde.
15. Chalifount, not identified, but probably the same as Jean Baptiste Charlefour
(also found as Cbarleyfoe).
16. The famous Carlos Beaubien, one of the three judges appointed by General
Kearny in September 1846. That he ran a hotel in Taos is not so well known, but
it is said not to have been unusual for one who married in Taos to start a hotel there
to look after his "in-laws."
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CHAPTER III'
Morning came and having rested, although not very
comfortably, I crawled out of the. straw stack; the
mountain air was chilly but I. was young and warmly
dressed. My breakfast consisted of the b.read left over from
the night before and some cold water; however, this did not
dampen my spirits,. for I was determined to enlist and' make
the most of it.
The enlistment was for two months. Being the only
one who' had any amount of education, I was made an
Orderly Sergeant of the Company. There was no other
man in the Company that could either read or write Spanish
or English. The Spanish was new to me but in a few days
I began to learn. I had to perform the duties of Commissary Sergeant as well, which duties were. to receive and
distribute the rations. This company was being re-enlisted,
having just completed a six months period.' After getting
everything in running condition I drew the first month's
rations for the Company. f was informed by the Captain
and Lieutenants that they were to claim three rations each
and the Sergeants· were to claim two rations each. This
placed me in a predicament; I went at once and consulted
Doctor Wirts, Military Surgeon, 17 who had assi:Sted me in
· making my muster-rolls. Through his advice I performed
my duty to the men arid refused to issue any rations to the·
Captai~ and his Lieutenants, confining the proper amount
of, rations to the Sergea~ts. They were much disgusted with
'this rule and became a little hostile in their attitude towards
me.
A small detachment under a Lieutenant was sent to
Rayado,l 8 arid the bulk of the Company was sent · to Rio
Colorado19 to protect that settlement from the Utes and .
I

17. Horace Raquet Wirtz, native of Pennsylvania, w8.s appointed an. assista~t
. surgeon Dec. 5, 1846. Later he distinguished himself in the Civil War, and died in
January 1874.
18. Rayado, 40 miles east of Taos, and Rio Colorado (Red River), 30 miles north
of Taos, were two points of the military frontier which was being <:"'tablished in
1850 for protection of the settlements and policing of the Territory. See New Mereico
Historical Review, ix, 262-263.
·
19. Not to .be confused, of course, with the great Colorado of the west; nor with
the Red River or' Natchitoches, already mentioned as sometimes confused with. the
Canadian River. This "Rio Colorado" today a-oes by ·the English name "Red River-:•
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Apaches. While conferring with Doctor Wirts as to how
to issue the supplies to the soldiers, he suggested that they
be issued on the basis of every ten days. This was not satisfactory because on the seventh day the men were out of
food. If I had not retained the rations for a non-existing
laundress and two men in the guard house I would have been
in difficulties; however, with this extra supply I managed to
have sufficient food for the two days.
After this experience I issued only five days' rations and
with-held the candles, which I exchanged with the people
in the settlement for vegetables. However, the soldiers were
up all times of the night gambling and, :as necessity is the
Mother-of-Invention developed thru need, the men substituted pine-knots, which served the purpose just as well.
We were stationed at a little Mexican town on the banks
of the river. The natives had small farms to supply their
needs. Their flocks of sheep and goats grazed on the hillsides under the care of a herder. The cattle and horses
roamed nearby the settlement, grazing. It was in Rio
Colorado that I met La Port, 20 a Canadian-Frenchman, who
had settled here. He had discovered this place after traveling over the greater part of North America. His first visit
to me was in the form of a complaint. The Company Horse
Guard had gone to sleep and allowed the animals to break
into a corn field, and then refused to pay the damages done.
I advised Mr. La Port that I would look into the matter at
once and that night, near midnight, I called on the guards
and found them all asleep with their muskets stacked. I
returned to La Port's house and requested his two sons to
help me. We carried all the muskets to La Port's house; the
next morning the men came in with the horses, and, as the
Captains and Lieutenants were still in bed, I took charge.
The men were dreadfully embarrassed without their guns.
It was here that I ordered them to follow me. At La Port's
house I informed them that their guns would be returned to
them as soon as they settled for the damage done by the
20. La Port. another Frenchman, not known outside of these notes. If there has
been a misreading, he may be the same as Francis, Choteau, or Antonio "Laforet."
all of Taos County in 1850.
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Company's horses. They each gave an order to settle for
their portion of the damage. This had the desired effect,
and· from that time on the horses were properly, cared for.
Before leaving Taos I had drawn a month's rations for
the Company, but I was short some sheep. I had tried to get
the balance of the order. but to no avail. · Fresh meat was
one of the essentials I wanted to issue to the men. One day
I complained to our Captain and as he was going to Taos
he invited me to go with him and invited me to stay at his
house. The next day I went to the Commissary Officer and
made my complaint. I told ·him that I had received mutton
at full weight and he advised me that according to regulations mutton was inferior to beef and that I should make, a
,reduction of 20 to 25 per cent in receiving fresh meat. He
gave me a letter to the Contractor to furnish 20 per cent
additional mutton as beef, when supplying the Company
with provisions. My Captain was a friend of the Contractor
who furnished the fresh meat:· On my way to carry thjs
letter given me by the Commissary Officer; I chanced to
meet the Capta~n, who had already been informed of my
' having. complained regarding the supply of animals furnished for fresh meat. He was provoked and advised me
that if J pressed the Contractor 'I would find myself in the
' guard. house, · After this intimidation I went to see Doctor
- Wirts, who advised me to carry out my original plan and
keep the men supplied with the food they were entitled to,
and referred me to Colonel Beall, stating that if my Captain
put me in the guard house the Colonel would have me released at once. ·So lcontinued,on to the Contractor and had
it out with him. He offered to· give me a percentage of all
I could save for him, but I felt the J!len were entitled to all
they could get and was going· to do my utmost to see that they
ilid,
'
I returned to R:io Colorado and continued my duty until
·the end of the month when I again had to return to Taos
for more rations for my Company. At this time news of the·
murder ofa party of travelers reached us. The outstanding
feature was that Mr. White had been murdered, together
with several othe:r: men, and Mrs. White, her child and negro
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nurse had. been stolen by the Apache Indians in a raid they
made on a portion of the wagon train. 21
My Company was ordered to be ready for a campaign
against the depraving [depredating] Utes and Apache Indians, who had been responsible for many a murder. ,Before
I left Taos, a rider was sent post'"haste with a dispatch to
have the Company move.
· Major Greer, 22 in command of a Company of regular
dragoons, was placed in charge of the expedition. Our Company was in charge of Captain Jose Maria Valdez. 23 Before
leaving Taos I requested Ma)or Greer to furnish me with
a gun, as my private rifle had been left at Rio Colorado. He
. told me that a saber was enough for me, at the time, and as
soon as we started action he would furnish .me with a gun
used by one of the artillery men. In the command we had
two six~pounders. The· volunteers left Taos on the first of
November.
·
We encamped six or seyen miles from Taos. The Captain and Lieutenants stayed in town that night, so the command of the Company was put in my care, and I was instructed to camp at the first good suitable place, which I did. ·
That night, as our camp was in the mountains, our
horse guards had to shoot several times to keep a pack of
wolves away, as they were plentiful and dangerous to our
stock. The third night we arrived at a small settlement
named Reyado, where L. B. Maxwell, 24 wh,o was· owner of
most all the . village, resided. Here we remained until we
21. This tragedy of the Santa Fe Trail occurred at Point of Rocks in October
1849. l!'irst word of it to reach Santa Fe was during the night of ·october 29. See
Annie H. Ab~l ( ed.), The Official CorrespOndence of J<fm~s S. Calhoun, 63 and
pa.ssim. CalhoUn, as superintendent of Indian Affairs in New Mexico. was responsibl~
to the Department of the Interior; Col. John Munroe (who had just succeeded Col.
. J. M. Washington as civil-military governor) was responsible to the War Department.
One value of the Kronig notes is that they take us behind the scenes and we see
·~he miiitary wheels go around.
22. William Nicholson Grier, native of Pennsylvania, graduated from West Point
in 1831 and was assign•d to the, U. S. Dragoons. By August 1846 he had been· promoted to a captaincy ; he. was made a major in April 1861. But he had been brevetted major in March 1848 for gallantry in the battle of Santa Cruz de Rosal~.
and this probably explains .Kronig's·use of the title here. That fact is hardly consonant'
with the part he plays in the ensuing campaign.
23. Probably a native of the Taos valley. We have his name as a grand juror
there in 1847; and as an officer during the Civil War.
24. Lucien B. Maxwell, son-in-law of Judge Carlos Beaubien .(note 16).
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were joined later by the detachment Company. At this
, point we were met by our guides, Kit Carson, Juaquin
Lerotit, 25 Robert Fisher and Jesus Silva. From here we
started ·pursuing the band of Indians who had murdered·
the White party.
It ,took us several days before we· reached the point
where, on a small creek, the murder_ took place. we followed the trail of the Indians by small bits of cloth and
clothing found on the tree branches and underbrush. It
was a hard trail to follow as they scattered in every direc..,
tion .• The trail would not be plain· for miles;-- but. towards
evening would become plainer, as quite evidently the Indians
seemed to join in making camp. However, the next morning,
after following ·~heir trail but a short distance, the same
moves were repeated, but we were able to keep on their
trail. In a few days the trail became very plain and the
Commanding Officer ordered that we provide ourselves
with bread for 8 days, as no fires would be built during
that time.
The regulars were provided with cooking utensils, but
we poor volunteers had only a few pans in which our men
fried their tortillas In brown grease; so after working
·faithfully all night, we only .had limited amount of bread,
on hand.
'
·
The third day found us volunteers without bread. We
appealed to our- Captain· for permission to make bread inthe. day time by a fire made of dry twigs, which would
make no smoke, but oqr request was sternly refused. Flour,
stirred in water, was our .only substitute.
·
On the 16th of the month, a· full two hours before sun- ·
down, we found the abandoned Indian camp with some of
the cottonwood_ sticks .still smoldering in the ashes of their ·
fire. Captain Valdez sent me at on:ce to Major Greer with
a request that he give us two fast horses on which to mount
a couple of our best men, familiar with the country, to scout

'

a

1
25. Thic; scout was of French origin, and his name correctly was Antoine Leroux,
' but he was· often called "Antonio" and, for some reason (as· here), uJoaqu:in." The
definite· statement that these four meri as .guides j~ined them here differs from the
usual· account.

,-
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ahead. But Major Greer, seeing, at the moment, no advantage to be gained, refused.

IV
It was about ten minutes before sundown; the Major
changed his mind and sent two good horses to our camp.
The Captain ordered two of our most experienced volunteers
to mount at once and sent them ahead, but it was too late
in the afternoon for them to accomplish anything. The
darkness came suddenly. The Company camped in a grove
of tall, cottonwood trees with many of the dead leaves still
hanging to the branches, which made a very good screen;
the Major, feeling that the Indians could not see us, gave
his permission to have fires built. However, the light reflected high into the sky and we were very fortunate that
the Indians did not see us.
When day came we were rested and eager to get started.
Our first order was to mount, and followed the broad trail
left by the Indians. All former precautions had been eliminated. The Company started on a trot and kept up this
pace until we were in site of some Indian horses, grazing
on the hills above their camp. This, of course, was a giveaway as to the location of their camp, which we found near
the bank of Red River.:!G
The Regulars, being better mounted than my Company,
were ahead of us. They charged the village but halted on
the decline of a hill leading to the camp when a bullet, fired
by an Indian, struck the chest of our Commander, leaving
a red mark without rupturing the skin. Major Greer claimed
that his life was saved by a pair of buckskin gauntlet gloves
being stuck under his shirt while not being worn. The bullet
force had been lessened by the impact on the gloves.
At this time and during the confusion in which the
Regulars were stopped, the Orderly Sergeant of the Company rode up to the Major, throwing down his carbine and
saber, saying that he had no use for the tools of war if he
was not allowed to use them while in sight of one of his
country women who had been murdered by the Indians.
CHAPTER

26.

The Canadian River is meant.
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The storY, is told that the Major pacified. this soldier and
did not reprimand him. The Major felt that he was to blame
for allowing a slight scratch to stop his. Company.
The volunteers followed as fast as their tired animals
would permit As we reached the top of the hill we were
ordered to dismount, march down the hill and get b~tween
the I:pdians and the bulk of the horses. Being an Orderly
Sergeant, I did not wish to be the last one, so I had to go
into the skirmish on foot with nothing more than a Toledo
blade. It was a very good one but not sqfficient to fight a
mounted Indian. Our Captain, seeing my predicament, gave
me his gun. He had a brace of pistols as well. This inspired
a new confidence, and it was my first time under fire.
The Indians retreated slowly but kept up the skirmishing in order. that their families would have time to escape.
All at once we were ordered to return to our horses, to get
out of range of two cannons that had just arrived and
were being set up to shoot. A few shots of grape and canister· were .fired without doing the Indians any harm except
probably frightening' them.
The Indians, knowing their families were a safe 9-istance ahead, broke into a run. The Regulars and Volunteers
·pursued them,. but were soon outdistanced and the Indians.
escaped.
We passed near the dead body of Mrs. White, leaning
. forward against some bushes. She was running toward us
'when shot and the arrow that took her life, struck at her
back, seemed to have passed through her heart. It was a
pitiful sight to see an· American woman so ruthlessly killed
. by these heartless savages. They still had her baby and the
negro nurse.
While in pursuit, I saw Bob Fisher, one of the scouts,
. shoot an Indian, seeing him fall, but when he returned after
the battle, this Indian had disappeared. Doctor Reed 27 killed
· .an Indian that had shot ope of the servants in the hip with
an arrow. Besides the two young Indian children, no_other
captiyes were taken. However, we were fortunate in c.ap, turing about 200. Indi~n horses ~nd the large part of their
27. 'Doetor Reed is· not identified~
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camp equipment. This was the end of our brilliant campaign.
We buried Mrs. White near the spot where she was
killed, leveling the ground and then building a big fire over
the freshly disturbed earth.
We camped in a small grove with a rivulet running
through it. The date was November 22nd, 1849. The Company rested through the day and that night, about eight
o'clock, we were ordered to break camp and start toward
Taos. It was a very dark and cloudy night; to the human
eye the trails were not distinguishable and, to cap the climax,
it began to snow about two hours after we started on the
trail. We continued our march until after midnight, and
having lost our direction, the Captain ordered us to make
camp out on the open prairie. Twelve men were detailed
to guard the horses. The storm was heavy and the horses
began to drift with it. The guards were more fortunate
than we, for the animals drifted into a canyon in which
the men found fire wood and protection from the wind,
which had began to blow. They also killed a fat colt and
were well provided for during the storm.
The pilfering of the Indian camp fell to the Volunteers,
which was very fortunate indeed, for without the extra
robes found, three-fourths of the Company would have perished from cold and exposure. The Regular soldiers were
well equipped for such weather.
The storm became more severe as time went on. I
made myself as comfortable as possible, pulling off my
boots, placing them on the ground under my head with
my coat to make a pillow; I then spread two large buffalo
robes on the ground, !aping them over so that I would be
completely covered, head and all. It was just a short while
until I was disturbed. One of the Lieutenants had staked
a horse too close to me and the storm became more severe
he broke loose to drift with it, and as he did he ran over
my legs, bruising me considerably. I covered back up after
this to escape the storm and did not show my face again
until after noon. I had become tired from laying in such
a position and as I raised the cover to get a look at the
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outside, world, a whiff of wind caught the robes and st~ipped
me, and in no time my warm nest ·was cov~red with snow.
I got up and looked around. The wind was .so strong that
I could hardly stand, m'uch less walk against it: I had to
put my hand over my mouth in order. to breath. Through
the snow· I saw a tent dimly outlined. Here I felt I could
find covering from tlie elements. I asked permission to enter,
but the owner said there were already · 23 persons ·inside
and no room for anyone else. I· squatted down near the
tent, out of the wind. My feet were cold and I was begip.ning'
to feel that I did not care if I was ever warm or cold. again;
I was, beginning to freeze to death; I wanted to sleep-that
was all'. Doctor Reed, thanks to him, gave me room and sat
on my feet in an effort to warm them. He also gave me a
, blanket to put over my back, as the fine snow driven by
the wind was coming through the heavy canvas of the tent.
It was twelve hours after I had come out from under
my covers before the storm let up, and when it did, a light
fog settled down over everything. During all this ,time. I
had not eaten anything except .a dozen pinon nuts, but I
was no worse off than the rest of the Company. We could
see just a few hundred feet around .us on account' of the
fog; so we set to work building fires with bark saddles and.
other wood material near at hand. ' It was a sure thing that
1
now we would have to have something to eat before long.
The fog lifted and as our fires had just began to burn we
could see a fine strip of timber. about a half-mile away.' I
du'g ar.ound f~r my boots and coat, and with the rest of
the men, ran for the timber. In just a short time we had
our fires blazing and a hot meal ready. The horse guards
returned, but they were not hungry; they had cooked steaks
·cut from the colt they killed.
My friend, Viereck, had for some cause left his bed
and when the wind blew his c.over away, seeing a large ·
·snow drift, seemed to think he could find .shelter there; he
dug down into the snow and found a robe and blanket and
proceeded to get under them, but to his great surprise he
was lying on top of a human being, who cursed and ordered
him off. Our Captain used some very abusive language but

'
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Viereck was not to be moved, once he found comfort and
protection from the storm. A good many years later, when
I met the Captain, this incident afforded us quite a laugh.
We were not very fortunate, for out of the 260 horses
and 40 pack mules that we started with from our last camp,
we had only sufficient animals to mount the Company, and
probably six or eight in reserve. We felt lucky, indeed, that
we, ourselves, came out alive.
During the day we moved on and that night camped
near the junction of the Mora and Sapello Rivers. On the
following day we reached La Junta, a small settlement, 28
at which point we were able to replenish our food supply.
From this point we followed the Mora River up to La
Cueva where we made camp in a large cave; by noon the
next day we reached the town of Mora, one of the largest
Mexican settlements in northern New Mexico. At this point
we drew additional fresh meats and other foods and settled
down for a couple of days rest, which we were badly in
need of, as we had been battling the driving snow and drifts
for three days. Our trip over the mountains required all
the skill we had to march through the deep snow, but we
finally reached Taos.
The next day, December 3, 1849, a cold, cloudy, bleak
winter-day, we were mustered out. However, before we
were dismissed for the last time, I advised the Captain that
I would like to talk to the Company. I had still three days'
rations for each and everyone. I made my little speech
and was greeted by a remark from a soldier in the front
line, as follows: "You have been fair with us so I will give
you my share of the rations." Before I had a chance to say
anything, the whole Company followed suit. My efforts
were of no avail to trying to make them take their rations.
They each came to me and thanked me again, which, in
itself, was sufficient reward for my efforts to see that they
were treated fairly. Through the companionship of these
few months many a friendship developed and lasted through
the long years of my life.
28. La Junta was evident1y in the Mora valley, as was also La Cueva, below.
They were heading westward to cross the mountains and drop down into the Taos
valley.
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The Regulars:left during the snow storm and became
.. lost-;· they suffered terribly; a negro; serving one of the of: fleers, became lost and was never seen again. However, they
finally reached Las 'Vegas, where they stayed until the storm
·was over.
While loafing around Taos, a Mr. Casey, clerk in one
of the military offices, requested that I copy the report of
the expedition, as he was anxious to go to a dance or ball
(fandango). I copied it and to my surprise I read of the
wonders that we had performed. The ·report ·went on to
say that there were fifty-two Indians killed, and the balance
of two tribes frozen to death in the snow . storm. 29 . While
at work on the report, Colonel Beall stepped into the office
and asked what I thought of it. I replied that according
to the report, our success had been a very brilliant one; to
this he remaFked "that it was paper talk."
CHAPTER.V

It was beginning to _get colder and I felt that I needed
a place to stay through the cold months of the year. As I had an invitation to visit La Port, at Rio Colorado,.! saddled
:qty horse, packing all the rations on a pack animal, and
h_eaded for this point. The distance seemed short compared
to what it did when I first made· the trip. I was greeted
"With all the co1:1rtesy that anyone· could expect. Here I was
entertained by his family. La Port's two sons and son-inlaw were eager to go on a hunt. They were not particular
as to the kind of game, just to return by Christmas with
some meat, to celebrate. So the hunt was planned. The
·heavy snow had frozen over with the cold weather and the
crust made walking easy, but the crunching noise fright:ened all the· animals away. Christmas morning found ~s
five miles from the settlement with but one onion and some
bread crusts, that felt like they were .frozen. We were. in. deed hungry, but having made our brags about bringing
home some game, we did not want to return without some. thing to show.
· 29. KrOnig'e estimat'e of this military "report" and Colonel Beall's · comment suggest· that such official records may often ·be of dubious value.
·
'
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Our fire was burning brightly and 'we kept it bright
so that we wouid not freeze. I happened toJook toward-the
east and to my surprise there stood a large grey timber wolf
not a hundred yards away from us. There ·were three guns
aimed and fired simultaneously at the animal without a word
from any one of us. The· wolf was dead and before the animal heat was out of him we were roasting him on the :fire;
the fat oozed out of the meat into the flame while roasting.
·I was rathertimid about eating it, but noticing that my two,
companions seemeq -to- be enjoying their portion, I layedinto
·it, and ·after tasting it ate as ravenously as they. did: It
seemed to me that the taste was similar to a fat mutton.
This encouraged us and we strolled off again through
the hard and frozen snow al).d toward evening we found
· a turkey roos.t. It was no tirn:e at all until we had a. half
dozen large turkeys; so. we headed back toward town; arriving there just in time to celebrate the evening of Christ·mas Day. However, the turkeys were cooked the next day
and I can truthfully say I never enjoyed a dinner more
than that one.
.
This incident gave me ari idea; perhaps I could sell
· the game I killed in Taos. My first kill was a large, blacktail doe; after properly bleeding and cleaning her I securely
tied her on my pack saddle, going into Taos, where I sold
the animal for four dollars. This kind of employment wa~ .
going to be very nice except for the fact I was forced to
go thirty miles to my hunting grounds. While in the store
making some small purchases and thinking of this venture
I was embarked upon, I again met Colonel Beall, who, greeting ,me in a friendly manner, inquired as to what I was
doing for a living. I informed him 'that I had just made
$4:00 from the sale of a deer that I had brought -in ,and
I was just getting ready to start out again. It ·would prop. ably take me three days to kill· another deer. and return. to
·Taos. The Colonel asked me how much I expected to make
a month ·and I replied that I thought I. could 1make about
$30.00. He looked at me and thought a minute; then said:
"You're just the man I want." He looked at zn:e again and
said·: f'Y es; you ,are. I can offer you more nio~~y than you

~;
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are making, if you will agree to perform a niis~io:O:. for me."
Before I could reply, he said: ,"Would you .like to earn the
$5.00 a day I mentioned,. even though the mission is a very
dangero~s one?" I replied, "For $5.00 a day I will go anywhere." Then he came 011-t with the story.
The C<>lonel had been· ordered to make· every possible
effort to recover the baby stolen from the White family.
He had heard many rumors that the child was still in the
hands of the Indians and was being well cared for, and.
was taking this way of tracing down the stories. He realized;
of course, that many thnes rumors were just false hopes,
. but to save the baby's life a chance could be taken.
My instructions from the Colonel were to go to the
tribe of Indians he designated and tell them that the Great .
White Father wanted· them to come into Taos and make
peace, and at the same time find out all I .could about the
baby and negro nurse. .I. was. also to impress upon them
that they would be properly treated.
My former friend and room-mate,- Schlesinger, had not
been. able to obtain any employment since he was mustered
out of the Volunteers; so I was able to make·an agreement~
with him to go_ with me. I was to pay him One Dollar a
day for his services. I borrowed two good horses from my
. former teacher. 30 One of the animals, a fine Kentucky mare,
well acclimated, was claimed by Schlesinger for hi~ mount ·
on the trip; the other, a chestnut sorrel, was a rather vicious
animal from California. Schlesinger's horse was gentle, but'
.mine was of such -~ disposition that I was thrown three
times before I was able to stick to the saddle. The snow.
was deep and so the falls caused no ill effects. Before long
we were off on our trip.
·
VI
Our first day. was over -a trodden snow pathway and
we managed to r~ach Rio Colorado that evening. The snow
covered. hills and valleys and delayed our travel somewhat,
but we were.ab\e to make the trip in fair time.
CHAPTER
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At Rio Colorado, the first mah that I saw was La Port,
and after a cordial invitation we went to his house for the
rtight. I explained to him regarding my new job. He was .
·amazed that the Commanding Officer, Colonel Beall, would
send two green-horns out on ~uch a mission,' and _he tried
·to persuade me not to go, saying that if 1 went it would
be the last,he ~ould see of me. However, no amount of
argument would turn me from the commission that -I had
accepted and principally for the $5.00 a day. La Port's
argument w·as that the Utes· or Apaches would finally get
me and that. would be the end.
Seeing that I was determined to go on, he gave me
the advice much .as a father would give his son. Proposing-'
peace to the Utes, he felt, was' just a matter of getting
some men into a trap and being killed. Any news of this
kind generally came to him first before going to the Colonel
at .Taos. Having lived in this country for many years he
knew conditions and knew where the Utes could be found,
also knew ·their customs as well as the rest of the· plains
a:rtd m~untains Indians. He.led me ~o the roof of his house
and pointed · out .the Sierra Blanca, telling me to keep to .
the right of it and foilow up the Saint Louis Valley, 31 where
I could no doubt find the tribes of Indians I was looking for.
We provided ourselves' with provisions for ten days-,
a little corn for the horses, and started out on our expedition.
T~e snow was knee deep on the horses and· the going. was
tough. After traveling all day, we reached a small curve
in the river known as El Cervo de los Utahs, which was
about fifteen miles from our starting point.
· Then came the problem of the night's rest. _We managed to find a place to camp. On the south side wa:s a bare
piece of wind-swept ground, which was covered with a fine
growth of grass, suitable for grazing our horses for the
night. The problem of water for ourselves· and the horses
· was solved by heating rocks and putting them in a hole
'filled with snow; after which we put o~~ the fire, as we.' did
. 31. This was, of course, the well-known Sari Luis valley. All of it north· of 37~
north latitude and also Sierra Blanca ·lay in the strip which was taken from New
Mexico ;hen Colorado was . created a Territory in 1861.
.

I

'

214

1 ·

NEW MEXICO HISTORICAL REVIEW

not want the Indians to know that we were on our way to
see them, preferring to take them by surprise. The c~untry
was so located- that a light could be seen for about 20 miles
under the right conditions. The night was cold and I was
miserable and could hardly sleep.: However, at daybreak
I again kindled the fire and we cooked our breakfast and
continued on our way.
The next day we traveled until evening, finally stopping
at a ·small stream flowing west toward the Rio Bravo or
Rio Grande. The weather was so cold that we could find
no place where the water was flowing and as we tried to
' break the ice found that it was frozen solid. So we again
had to repeat melting the snow to make water for our horses
to drink. We again slept or tried to sleep through the night
without ·a fire. · I was not bothered so much, as I seemed to
be. getting used to the severe weather; however, I was very
cold. The night passed and we continued northward on our
journey.
It was the third. About noon, traveling·slowly through
the snow, my companion sighted what we assumed. to be
, a band' of men riding toward us; there seemed· to ·be at~ least·
20 in number and they appeared to be coming fast. About
this time we came upon an abandoned corral, probably used
by the Indians or Mexicans to hold the.ir sheep for a few
days, while they camped in this locality .. It was located.nea:r
some high rocks at the base of the hills and built fairly
high, presumably to protect their animals from wolves. The
horses kept coming toward us and we made ready to protect
ourselves. Dismounting we tied our horses behind some
small cedar trees on the hill-side of this covering. We then
stationed ourselves behind the wall with our ·guns, ready
to sell our lives at a cost, if necessary. We were blinded to
a certain extent by the. snow, and our vision was not too
good; however, we watched the' animals come nearer and
nearer, getting ready to fire the moment the supposed enemy
came close enough. We felt sure that in this country no '
band of men would be running around except Indians. The
closer they came,- the surer I was that they were Indians;
all at once they turned to the left, about a quarter of a ·mile,
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and a profile view was broadside to us;· we could see that .
they were only a band of wild horses. We both drew ·a big
sigh of r~lief.
That night we made our camp near Fort Garland.32
Th~ weather had moderated some and we were more comfortable. At. this point our camp afforded us with a little :
• more comfort, but we continued to put out our fires at night.·
The succeeding nights of camping .were uneventful. We
traveled on through the snow, passing over the mountains
at.Mosio Pass. 33 After a dreary seven day's travel we found
a fresh trail in the snow. It was the first sign of a human
being since we left Rio Colorado. After traveling for about
a mile; we could see the Indian village along a small stream.
We could see their horses along the water's edge among
the willo:ws a good mile away from the village.
·Among the Indian tribes of the plains and mountain's
there is a mutual agreement that once the enemy gets into·
camp, the Indians will feed and shelter them, but when
they 'leave the camp thei~ obligation is ove~; and they· will
kill them.Some of the Indians on· foot around their camp saw
us and ran for their horses, but we whipped our tired
animals to make them run faster and reached camp first,
diving. into the first lodge we came to, the Indians right.
behind us. However, we were .now safe. We carried our
guns and ammunition with us for protection; in case ire
were attacked we could fight our way out or sell ourselves
at_ a dear price.
·
Our reception was rather cold and not even gifts of
tobacco were accepted.' Now that we were in the camp, the
Indians' seemed to follow their rule not to molest us. I went·
out to see if I could find their Chief (Chico Belasquez) . I
had heard it said that when he was a boy he had lived
with . the Mexicans and herded sheep for them and could
speak very well. He had probably been· a captive. The first
82. This. is one of the anachronisms which show that Kronig was writing from
memory rather than from contemporary notes. Fort Garland was on Ute Creek in
Costilla County, Colorado, but it was not established until 1858, replacing the earlier
Fort Massachusetts (1852) on the same creek but six miles further north.
33. Possibly Mosca Pass is ·meant, which was to the ·north of Sierra Blanca.
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Indian I asked refused to answer me and I had sonie difficulty in finding him, but after ·visiting all the lodges I
. finally succeeded. The message Colonel Beall had given
me was delivered to him, but the· Chief would give me no
. answer. I noticed that he ordered twenty or thirty of the
younger men out on the trail in all directions. Long after
' dark they returned and ~t 'was then tha't the Chief spoke •
his first word to me. He told me he thought we were just
spies and had lost our way; that he wanted to assure himself we were just conveying a message to him. Receiving
word from his scouts that they found only two tracks for
a long .distance, he felt we told him the truth.
Food was ordered by . him at once and the squaws
brought forth boiled buffalo meat, with the hair still sticking to it, but if a hungry man was going to let something
like this stop his eating in a place like this, he would starve
to death. So I ate the meat, and with relish. The hair sticking on the meat went down just as the rest of it did. The
separating of 'the hair would have taken 'time and my
stomach would not stand the wait.
After we had consumed the food, the Chief called all
his sub-chiefs and influential men into the lodge where we
were and. we all squatted around the fire, built in the center
of the room. There was a large opening through the roof
iJ?, which the smoke escaped. After we were all seated the ,
C'ilief asked me for some tobacco. I -produced a supply
which was .composed of fine-cut, mixed with dry bark of
the red willow. During my -last run for the lodge I had
lost my pipe and to complete the smoke of peace it was
necessary to have a pipe. I told the Council that I had lost
my pipe. Well, the Indians were not to be out-done by anyone, so one of them manufactured a pipe out of reed or
cane and we were ready to proceed with our meeting.. The
pipe was passed to me but I declined to smoke it as I knew
the tobacco was of a poor kind, having purchased it as an
article to trade with, and having lost my personal tobacco
at the time I lost my pipe. The Chief was rather indignant,
pointing out to me that my intentions were not good. - I
apologiz_ed to him, telling the Council that I did not under-
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stand their custom, that I would be· glad to smoke the Pipe
o~ Peace with them, and after· that, ~s many times as the
pipe .was passed, I to9k the necessary whiffs and acted as
though I liked it. I· had to admit the tobacco was vile and
felt that I was being justly· punished for trying to. pass
such stuff off on the unsuspecting Indians. After ~he pipe
was passed around several times, the Chief asked me for
' my. credentials. The Colonel had not given me any papers
and for t!J.e moment I was lost; then the happy thought,
to show my Quartermaster Department order, came to me;·
this stated that I was. to receive five dollars a day for the
time I was absent from Taos on the trip to the Ute Indian
camp. I handed it to the Chief and he to the Indian next
to him and so it went around the Council, finally returning
to me; it seemed. to be a satisfactory answer. The Chief
·converseq in Ute language, which I did not understand.
'· The,Council kept up the conversation for a long time and
out of the clear sky the Chief said, "Tell your Chief that
we will come to Taos as soon as the grass is long enough .
so that it will keep the ·horses strong; also, that we will
kill .no more Americans and Mexicans." From all I have
·been able to learn, that -promise was kept. The Chief then
told :r:ne that the White. baby had .died, also that the negro
nurse w~s dead.
. . After the pact was made, my companion and myself
had the freedom of the camp and the Chief asked me to
stay in his lodge as his special guest. i did not quite see
the reason for this, but later caught on,· for the Chief asked
me to play a game of "Cammita," a Mexican· arid Indian
· game. The method of playing was using four hollow canes
. about six inches long. A piece of copper is placed in one
of the canes and the game consisted of guessing which cane
the .copper was in. It was something like the shell game,
except they were not sufficiently advanced to trick the person guessing. It was rather easy for me to guess where
the Chief ,placed the copper, and I ;was rather. reluctant in
allowing him to win. But I purposely mad~ blunder after
· blunder especially to please him, and to say the least, it ·
delighted my host.

,·
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. We had a fair supply of ammunition and l was asked
to give it to the Indians but I refused,. explaining to the
Chiefs that I had to account and render a statement for
everything used on the trip when I returned to Taos. This
must have made a good impression on these savages as I
was frequently away from my equipment and not}ling was
disturbed. My best saddle and other supplies were left in
the lodge untouched.
, Each night I remained with the Chief and others playing "Cammita." I was becoming weary of the game,' but·
it pleased them and I felt I was making friends. One night
~hile playing, I· asked the Chief regarding certain orna- '
ments he was wearing on }_lis leggins. He pointed to a cluster
hanging to one leggin, saying, "These are Mexican fingernails," then pointing to another cluster, "These are American fingernails, and these," the last cluster, "are Negro
fingernails." It was here that I said a silent prayer of thankfulness for' myself and- companion for reaching the lodge
ahead of these fierce peQple. Our fingernails might have
been added to those leggins.
Chief Belasquez was a very inquisitive devil; seeing
that 'my language was not expressed like the Americans
he had been used to, and neither was it like the Mexicans,
he asked me where I came from. · To explain, I drew a map ,
of the world on the sand in his lodge,, going into as much
detail as I possibly could, and trying to answer his questions
as comprehensively as possible. He had heard of the ocean,
. and was interested in knowing how long it took me to cross
the big water. After- a long session of describing my trip
across the country he suddenly asked me how gun powder
was made. Not having a ready reply; I answered that it grew
like wheat. He put his hand to his mouth giving me to
understand that he was surprised. For a little while he
remained silent and then said : "Did you notice three mountains in the distance when you were running to the village?"
I responded in the affirmative that I had clearly ·noticed
· these three mountains. "Then it's a pity you did not get
here a few hours sooner because God was in camp and
· CHAPTER
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· he took the mountain on the left. side, placing· it on top of
the mountain in the center and then he took the mountain
on the right side and placed it on top of the other two, and
they reached up into heaven." I was never able to _figure ~
out just why he told me this story unless it was to let me
know that l was lying to him about the making of gun
powder.
A war party came in from somewhere, bringing three .
scalps of some hunters they had surprised. These Arapaghoe Indians34 had been asleep when this Ute party came
upon them, killing and scalping them as they slept. Becoin-: ·
ing interested. as ·to how the murder happened, I again
talked to the Chief, who very graciously gave me the details.
The Utes were hunting over the mountains near the present
Canyon City, 35 when they noticed a small fire burning under
some trees. The three Arapaghoes slept :nearby with part
of a carcass .of a deer. They apparently had been hungry
a long time and when the deer was killed they proceeded
to gorge themselves until their bellies were tight as drums
and, like an animal; they could not keep their eyes opened.
It was too bad for them, as they never opened their eyes
again. The Utes killed them. OJ). the spot, scalping them
and leaving their puffed bodies for the wolves and cayotes
to devour. However; they took the remains of the deer
carcass. They were. successful themselves in the hunt, and
after killing all the game they could carry, returned to
camp.
.
By evening the scalp dance was in progress. A large
section of ground had been cleared of snow. Piles of wood
were brought in and as soon as the skies darkened,. the
dance began. This was the Squaws' chance, as only wom~n
participated in the dance of death. The fires caused wierd
shadows .over the. snow but the squaws danced on; they
would spit on the scalps and their facial expressions were
34. This spelling of Arapaho is not listed by Hodge, Handbook of American Indians, I, 72-74. From 1840 the Arapaho ..;ere at p~ace. "with the Sioux, Kiowa, and
Comanche but were always at war with the Shoshoni, Ute, . and Pawnee until they
were confined upon reservations."
35. Another .indication of when Kronig was writing. Canon. City had its origin
not before 1859 or eariy l860.
.
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of hate for their enemy. The scalps were then thrown on
the ground and the,squaws trampled them with their :rnoccasined fee~., Gruesome as it was, we spent a thrilling evening but were very depressed to think that the whole program was brought about by the· hunters bringing in the
scalps of the unsuspecting and unfortunate Red men. I
was mighty thankful that I was not a source for their
expression of vengeance.
'
.
Our horses had been turned loose so that they .could
recuperate from the strenuous riding 'and travel we had
given them: Our invitation to stay with this tribe was
genuine and we did stay, but the food was very poor; they
had lost nearly all their belongings in the fights on the Canadian or Red River; followed by the severe snow storms
.earlier described. It was amusing for me to think that
·recently I had been with an armed forc'e fighting these
poor savages, arid now I was practically breaking bread
with them.
Our visit was concluded and we made ready to return
to Taos. Chief Belasquez expressed sorrow that I was to·
leave, that he could not play Cammita with me any more,
and that he had enjoyed ou!' visit. Our horses were brought
· in, saddled for us and a good supply of meat was given us
for our return trip; 'and to my surprise, we were given an
. escort of eight· mounted Indians to protect us from the
Apaches. The return trip was uneventful and when our
party reached a point about 35 miles from Rio Colorado
the escort left us, telling us to ride to the settlement without- a stop, as it was very dangerous with the Apaches
loose. About noon the next day we reached Rio Colorado.
My companion and I rode into the village to La Port's house,
where the astonished family gave tis our usual welcome ..
La Port said that he never expected to see us alive again,
as we had been most daring. We rested that afternoon and
night, arid the next day were on our way to Taos~
· Soon after our arrival, I called on Colonel Beall to
give him Chief Belasquez's answer. He invited me in and
poured a glass of wine for me. He was very kind ·and
inquired into the condition of the trail and after I had
1
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recited the whole adventure he said, "I haven't slept a
night since you left. I do not know what I was thinking
about to have sent you on such a mission. The job was
done better than I could have done it myself and I thank
God that you are back and unharmed." When r. claimed
my pay for the trip he put me off from day to day; after
a while he did give me a Quartermaster Order for the pay
for the entire time, even the time I had been waiting in
Taos to collect it. When I got the money, I felt like a millionaire; however I did not waste it as I had had enough of
gambling and loaning money.
A short time later, the Colonel came to me telling me
that he had another job that I could do for him. I was to
be what he called an "undercover man." In the town of
Rio Colorado there was a Mexican woman married to an
Apache Indian. He had been shot in the knee and was of
very little use on a horse and could no longer fight; but
the Colonel thought that he was giving the tribes information regarding the movement of the troops. I obtained a
little cabin in the vicinity of the Indian's home and proceeded to sit and watch to see if he had any night visitors
from his people. I sat up a month while this Indian slept.
Finally I made a trip to Taos and informed Colonel Beall
that the Indian was not receiving visitors and that he did
not seem to be in contact with the tribes at all. I was paid
off and collected at the rate of twenty-five dollars a month,
which was big wages in those times.
At the Quatermaster's office I met Mr. Quinn;~ 6 a beef
contractor, and the gentleman with whom I had words regarding the furnishing of the proper amount of meat to
the Volunteers; I was about to pass him by when he spoke.
I was under the impression that he would not be friendly
36. Without doubt. this was James H. Quinn of Taos (and Santa Fe) who is
better known from his participation in Territorial affairs. From October 1846 to
August 1849 he was attorney for the southern district; he was one of the thirteen
signers of the memorial to congress (dated Santa Fe, Oct. 14, 1848) against the Texan
boundary claims and against the introduction of slavery in New Mexico; in 1853 he
was president of the Territorial council. KrOnig adds to our knowledge as to l-tis
business activities, supPlementing the fact that in 1850 he was operating a mill and
distillery near Arroyo Hondo. Blanche Grant (When Old Trails Were New, 156, 303)
tells us that Quinn was an Irishman and a cousin of Stephen A. Douglas.
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as I had refused to accept his bribe. He asked me if I wish~d
to establish myself in business at Rio Colorado. I told him
I did,.but hardly expected to receive a proposition from him,
inasmuch as I had previously turned down his offer and
could not understand why he should now consider' me. This
he explained; my former dealings with him were honest
and he wanted to deal with a man he could trust. He then
outlined his proposition. He was to furnish all the salable
goods and I was to provide myself with a store and collect
a certain percentage of the goods I sold. This sounded good
to me so I went immediately to Rio Colorado, located a store
building, prepared shelves and counters and then returned
to Taos for the merchandise. I was soon installed as a
storekeeper. I had some competition but was satisfied with
a fair profit, and in a- short time had most of the business.
· This ' village was very quiet .as there was yet no mail
route established between Rio Colorado arid Taos, or any
newspapers. The distance between these ·two towns was
only 30 miles but there were few people in this community
who could read or write, so we had to go to Taos for our
mail and reading material.
Owing to the great depth of snow in the mountains,
the ·Indians had been quiet ; no crime ·had been committed
in the vicinity. They had operated on the east side of the
mountains, stealing and .killing where-ever the opportunity
presented itself.
'fhe stage coach carrying United States mail was attacked near Santa Clara Springs. 37 The driver and passengers were killed in a running fight. If they had not
been killed, they would no doubt have been tortured- to
death, to amuse these savages. The mail sacks were scat- _
tered over the prairie and many letters and papers were
blown over a large area. It was months before the papers
_ were all picked up; and it is probable that some of this
mail never was found. There was one letter for me from
Germany. The envelope was torn but it reached me safely.
It was from my family, written by different members, who
37. Santa Clara Springs was on the Santa
miles from Santa Fe.
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gave me the interesting news of my horne. However, I
was a little homesick for the time being, in this vast unsettled country.
Shortly after this episode, at Rio Colorado, a little
Mexican mill, its large hoppers filled with grain, was robbed.
The mill was generally left alone at night. Horses and
cattle were now being stolen. The Indians had become so
bold as to enter right into the village.
At La Port's home one morning I was finishing breakfast when Beaubien, nephew of the Judge, 38 asked for help
to follow some Indians that had stolen twelve head of cattle
he owned. La Port's sons and myself made ready as soon
as possible and were joined by others of the village to pursue
the Indians. We expected to overtake them shortly, as the
cattle had been taken within sight of the town, and did not
consider it necessary to take any provisions with us. This
was a sad mistake, as what follows will show. We fully
expected the Indians to take the broad trail of Red River
Canyon; but to our dismay we found that they had taken
a seldom-used trail to the mountains, over which our horses
could not travel and were useless to us. It became necessary
that we follow them on foot. The Indians had a start of
about one and one-half miles, and we were well on the trail
when we found a cow, killed and partly skinned; the Indians
had only taken a part of the tenderloin. It is probable that
the cow became obstinate and so was killed.
One of our men decided to stay behind, but later
changed his mind and caught up with us before we had
traveled far. Over his shoulder he had a piece of rawhide,
used in making Moccasin soles. The Indians were kept in
sight all day and occasionally gave us a verbal abuse from
a safe distance. Night overtook us at the Costilla River.
Here the Indians outdistanced us, and we ended our pursuit.
When darkness came we kindled a fire as the weather was
quite chilly. We made up our minds we would have to do
without supper. We bedded down for the night. I was too
tired to sleep, but found a comfortable place against a rock
38.

No such nephew is known from other sources.
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where I could lay my tired body and rest. I dozed off' for
a short time and came to life when the smell of burning
hair penetrated the air, which was soon followed by the
odor of fresh meat roasting. This brought me to my fElet
and looking around I saw one of my companions . eating
some· of the rawhide. I asked for some and they cut it up
in small pieces for me and I swallowed it. This relieved my
aching stomach.· Mr. Beaubien, a man of advancing ye.ars,
was completely broken by next morning and was unable
to walk back. We sent one of the men, best able to travel,
to town for a horse. We then made a litter and moved the
tired man ·down .the, mountains to await return of the mes-.
senger on the wagon road. Here we left him comfortable,
except for hunger. We .traveled six miles to a sheep· ranch,
where the family had a number· of goats. With their permissiop, we filled ourselves with milk; which gave us strength
to return home.
(To be concluded)
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